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A First Time for Everything 


Rick raised his glass, laughing, and took a big gulp of it. It was his 8th birthday but where he was, it was legal 
to drink at his age. He was also pleased with the success of Pyromania, which only added to the guys’ good 
mood. They all enjoyed Rick's celebration but by the end of the night, it was just Joe and Rick at his place. 

"So ‘Ow does it feel to be of legal age, mate?" Joe asked. 

Rick grinned. "Great." 


"So what are you doing for the remaining of your birthday night?" Joe asked. "You still have three hours left.” 


Rick shrugged. "I'll probably just watch some tv, or maybe call the girlfriend. Maybe I'll go out, which reminds 


me..what'd you get me?" 


"Going reminds you of that?" 

"Yeah, so what'd you get me?" Rick laughed. "You never gave me a gift." 
"| was waiting until we were alone, Rick." 

"Why?" 


Joe didn't respond; instead, he approached Rick and leaned over to kiss him. Rick jerked back in surprise as Joe 


helped himself to the seat beside Rick. 

"Why did you do that?" Rick asked with a wide-eyed expression 

| wanted to know how well you kissed," Joe responded, casually. "And its part of my gift." 
"Part? What's the other part?" 

‘lm going to shag you," Joe smirked. 

Rick's eyes widened more so. "But-But | thought you and Sav- " 


"While that's the common belief, it's not true," Joe chuckled, unzipping his jeans. "So do you want it or not? l'm 


not a rapist, ya know?" 


Rick wouldn't admit the whole truth but ever since he performed with Joe for the first time on stage, he 
wondered what it would be like to be with Joe. 


He slowly nodded and motioned for the bedroom. Joe stood up and walked into the bedroom without another 
word. This was honestly one of the few times he had ever seen Joe with so few words. The man was a talker 
so to see him with few words, was odd for Rick. 

"You coming?" Joe called out. 


"Yeah." 


Rick jumped up and quickly made his way to the bedroom where Joe was already undressed and sitting on the 


bed. He seemed so indifferent about it but Rick didn't mind that. He undressed himself and sat next to Joe. 


"Have you done this before?" Joe asked, as Rick shook his head. "It's probably best you lay on your stomach 
then" 


Rick nodded and moved on the bed and spread on his stomach. Joe raised his brows at how willing Rick was but 
paid no mind to it. He stood up and walked into the bathroom before he re-emerged and positioned himself 


between Rick's knees. 

"Why are you so willing?" Joe asked. 

"Does it matter?" 

"No, | suppose not" 

Joe didn't waste any more time and pressed against Rick's buttocks with a moan. He pushed forward, ignoring 
the hiss, and entered Rick's body. Rick released a cry as Joe continued pushing until he entered Rick's body 
completely. Joe sighed, contently, and only then noticed the cries from Rick. He sounded like a child but he was 
just 18 so he was younger than the rest of the guys. 

"Take it easy, Rick," Joe grunted. 

“Take it easy?" 


tll only hurt more of you get worked up," Joe muttered. 


Rick took a deep breath, trying to calm himself down a little bit. As he did that, Joe started to notice over 


time that the tightness around his half-erect cock loosening. 

"Yeah, that's the way," Joe groaned, wasting no more time and thrust his hips. 

Rick released a cry but pushed his hips regardless of the fact. Joe was erect now so he wasn't about to stop 
and a smirk crossed his lips when the cries changed to moans. Rick thrust his hips to meet with Joe's thrusts 
and he used his elbows to prop himself up. 


"OH, Joe, yeah." 


Joe smirked but the smirk slowly faded as he continued to give Rick the pleasure he desired. 


The next morning, Rick woke up, expecting to find Joe gone. To his surprise, he found Joe lying next to him. Joe 


glanced to his side and merely smirked. 
"Did you enjoy your gift?" Joe asked, smugly. 
"Oh yeah, but why did you do this?" 


"| figured you'd never done it this way before," Joe replied. "Besides, | wanted ya, mate. | don't know, | just 


noticed how attractive you were in the last year or so." 


"We ever going to do this again?" Rick asked after a moment. 
If you want to," Joe replied. 

"When?" 

"Anytime you want," Joe grinned. 

"Great because | want to do it again" 


Joe chuckled as Rick turned over and decided to remain in bed. Seeing as there were no hard feelings, Joe 


remained right beside him. This was the beginning of a great ‘friendship’. 


